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HKinee, over-onarse 1o be the Empire s lord,
. Herallan Odoslker fell
A spilled gobists, by the Gothic sword,
1o vld Bavenus's -gitade] |
And. after him, Theodoric strove
To vwn the land he conld not chaose but love —
Auil both, from -.i-ﬂd-b?' of poeer,
But fulling heart and brain,
That might revivify the beanty alsin,
Buildad o fur one birief bour ;—
ranf

w her

Jrancd vainly on the brokm reed of France,
Tl when despair seemed nigh,

She maw bherself, and starting from her iranes,
Summaned the Victor, who hath led her bowe !

"

He knew his . il his son] was strosg

*To walt tifl they knew him:
The hand that holids 3 seaptre, dare not shake
From the quick blood that barns at every wrong.

hes die,

With Enrope watchful, coid and grim
Bebind him. and triplehooded snake
Caonled in bis , be went

Th b changlng gosts of doabtand discontent.
i lll be could bave dreammd of, came to him !
But pow bis people know bim '—ow,
since Death’s pure coronst is on his brow,
Italizu eyes are dim!
Now te ber ancient glories sovereign Rome
Addas one more glory: sorrow falls
dVer xll the cirenit of the Aurelian walls—
Even from Moo terio on Saiut Petor's dome ;
And where oo warm Pas Sl Dorian mends
Frish ilew the dainy foeds
Al breathes in every tall Borghese ploe,
Anid moans on A vention;
A ml—enald the voies of 2] desire awake,
Tht oo was loud for Taly ‘s dear sake— &
A bymn would burst from each dumb burial stode
Reside the (‘eatian pyvamid,
Whero Kenta's, Shelley's dast bs hid,
In dithyrambic trivmph o'er bis own !
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Who walk behind his bier!
Pl the solemn phantoms '—who are they,
The stern precnrsors that srise, toaday
Birvathing of many & ficry year,
Aund clil in drapery of a darker tme |
Thiewe nre Lo ddeiad w0 Lo saw
Tuss muespi, the wield's diviner law—
Tow enrly droamesd their people's dream sublime !
He follows thom, who lived to make that dream
A principle sapreme,
Dome. browed Marzini<he. whe planted sare
1ta eommerstone, Cavoar !
Then, firal amuny the living, that gray chiel
Whe wears, at last, his Koman laarel's jeaf,
Tu copguer whicli, e wrent aml shattered down
Hiw rich Sicilian erown,
Ah, bend ther, Garibaldi '—be ot lath
To trust the son of him thon gav'st s lawd,
Or kisn the stainleas hand
WO her whiose nam pear] and daisy both?
Such love, ax, thy people give
"T'o him whe diesd, such trost to them whe lve.

v
Cuuuing nor Foree shall overthrow
“Tho State whise fabric has heen hailded s,
1" miler the Pantheon's dome.
The vndying Victor still sbal? relzn
0'er ot free lawd that dare not ferl a chain—
Whime mighty heart is Bome!
Sill, from the ramparts of the Jluetien spow,
Far down the realus of oorn and wine,
Nack boned by Appenine
T capes that breast the warm Calabrian Sea,
A single race shall know
(e bove, vne right. ene Joyalty
Still from his ashos Italy shall grow,
W o made her Ttaly !

Select Story.
" THAT ONE DOLLAR BILL.

How it disd rain, thet November night ! None
wi yonr vndecided showers, with hesitating in-
tervals, as it were, between ; none of your mild,
persistent patterings ou the roof, bat & regniar
tempest, & wild deluge, a rosh of arrowy drops,
and a thonder of oponing Hoods ! )

squire Pratlet beand the rattle against the

easements, nnd deew his snog casy chair a lit- |

tle closer to the fire—a great open mass of glim.
mering sathroite—and gazed with a sort of
sleepy, reflective satisfaction at the erimson mo-

roen enrtains, and & gray eat fast nalesp on the |

bearth, and the canary bird rolled into & drowsy
ball of yellow down apon its perch.

“Thin is sung.” quoth the Squire ; “1I'm glad 1
had the leaky spot in the barn roof fixed last
week. 1dou’t olject to a stormy night once in
a while, when s fellow’s nuder cover, aml there
in nothing particularly to be done, Mary."”

“Yen,” Mre. Pratlet answered. She waa flit-
ting about between the Kitehen amd sitting-
room, with a great blve-checked apron tied
aboot ber waist.  “I'm vearly ready to come in
now, Josinh. Now I wonder,” sotto voice, “if
that was really a knock at the door, or just =
little rush of the winid.”

She went to the deor, nevertheless, and a mio- |
ute or twoafierwards she went to her hnsband's

<hair.

“Joe, dear, it's Luke Ruddilove,” ahe said,
hall apprebensively, The Squire never looked
mp from his reading.

“Tell him belas made a mistake. The tavern
is on the second corner beyoud."” (

“Rat he wants to kuow if yon will lend him a
dollar,” said Mrs. Pratlet,

“Couldn’t you have told him no, withont the
preliminary ceremony of coming to me? lsit
fikely 1 shinll lend a dollar, or even a cent to
Luke Ruddilove? Why, I'd a great dval rather
throw it among youder red conls. No—ofconrse,

Mrs. Pratlet hesitated.

“He looks so pinched and enld and wreteheld,
Josinh. He says there is nobody in the world
to let him have o cent.™

“AN the better for him, if he did bot know it
sharply enunciated the Squire.  “If ho had come
to just that pinel hall u dozen yeaurs age, per-
haps be wonldn't have been the miserable vag-
abond he vow in.”

“We used to go to school together,” said Mrs.
Pratlet, gently. “He was the smartest boy in
the class.”

“That's probable enough,” said the Squire.
“Put it don’t alter the fact, He's a4 poor, drank-
en wretch now. Semd him about his basiness,
Mary; and if his time s of any conseqnence,
just'let him kuow he had better not waste it
coming here after dollars.” S .

And the Sqnire leaued back in his chair, after
a positive fashion, as if the whole matter was
settled.

Mrs. Pratlet went back to the kitchen, where
Luke Roddilove was spreading his poor fingers
wver the blaze of the fire, his tattered garments
steaming as if he was a pillar vapor,

“Then I've got to starve, like auy other dog
said Luke Ruddilove, turning sway. *“‘Aud af-
ter all, I dou't sunpose it nakes much difforence
whether [ shinflly ont of this world te-day ur to-

”»

L

“0Oh, Loke—unot to yonr wife I

“8he'd be bLetter off withont me,” he waid,
down-heartedly.

“Bat she ought not to be.”

“Ougbt and is are two different things, M.
Pratlet. Good night; I ain't going to the tav-
ern, lltl;ongh!‘l'l'l wager somet hing the Squire
thought I was!"

“Aod iso't it natural enough that he should
think so, Loke!™

“Yes—yes, Mary ; I don't say bat »hat it is!™
murmured Luke Ruddilove, in the same drject-
od tone ho had nseild thronghont the interview.

“Sgop,” Mrs. Pratiet calied to him, as his hand
m the door latch, in a low voice. “Hero's a

, Lnke, Mr. Pratlet gave to me for an oil-
ﬁt togoe in fiont of the parior stove, bat |
sty and make the old oue Last a little long-

er. And, Lake, for the sake of old times—and
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ﬁrth-hufmrdrmf wife and little onea at
bome—do, try amil betier.”
Luke Ruddilove looked vacautly fiest at the

:3 blsoming young matron who had placed it

e,
“Thank youn, Hu{." he said, and crept out of
the warm, bright kitchen into the storm and
darkness that reigned without. Mrs. Pratlet
stood looking into the kitohen fire.

“l dare say I've done a foolish thing,” she
pondered ; “but imdsed [ conld not w. Of
eonms, he will spead it dl,‘thJ 9
and I shall do without a new cloth
will be the end of it all.”

And there was a conssions flash on ber ehecks,
as if she bad doue someth wrong, whon she
joined thmln the =i room.,

,“F}L" .‘!qu . Pratlet, “has Lhat never-

T -~
- e

“To the Btokes* tavern, | snpposs ™

“T hope not, Josinh.” L

“I am afraid it's past boping for,” said the
Bquire, shrogging his shoulder.
u pleasant evening.
sure.”

And Mrs. Pratlet kept the secret within ber
own heart.

.
H

How it does rain, to be

eame into the dining-room where bis wife was

I haven't auy faith in

[!l.l:ik‘.l'fill‘ great rod apples into jelly.
“1 don’t know—out West somewhere, with a
“It won't last long,” said the Squire, despair-

| these sndden reforms,’”

Six minths—six vears—the time spud along
his fortune, so the story went, far away inte El

| be has bought that "sre lot down y
in guing to build such a

Mms. Pratiet.

Well, well,” guoth be, “w
cease. The Ruddiloves have gone away.”
| colony. Awml they say Lnke hasn't touched a
lil’!lr of whiskey for six months.”
ingly.
..‘vb, ml !"
Mrs. Pratlet was silent; she thought thank-
fully that, after all, Luke had not spent the dol-
| in days and weoeks, almost before busy little Mrs,
| Pratlet koew that it was gone. The Roddiloves
| Dorade, volgarly plirased “ont West,” by the
simple Sequossetters.
Conrt House, and he
housn as never was.™
| “Aud his wife, she wears s silk gown that will
slamad wlone with its own richoess,” said Mrs

“Where 1"
i glad of that,” said Mrs, Pratlet.
f
“Oh, @dou't know.
lar for liquor.
hail eome back to Seqoosset. Lnke hald made
“They do say,” said Mr, Dockingbam, “that
“He must have prospered greatly,” said gentle
Boekingbam. “I ecan remember when Luke

creatnre”

“All the more eredit to him vow,” said Mes.

Pratlet, emphbatically.

“1t' to be all of stun,” seid Mra. Buckingham;

“white marble mantles and inlaid tloors,
' e bas put a lot of papers and things ander the

cormer pM

“The eorner what ! said Mre. Pratlet, lnyh-
| ing. “Floor or mantle I
“Stun, to be sure,” said M. Bockingham,

“like they do in public buillings, yon know."

“That is nataral enongh.”

“Well, it's kind o' gneer, but Luke Ruddilove
never was like anybody else. Folks think dread-
| fnl strange he should put a dollar bill in with
other things.”

Mrs. Pratlet felt her cheek flash searlet; in-
volantarily she giaveed to where the Squire
wiss seoretly checking off a list of legal items in
the bill he was making ont aguinst his elient.
But the Squire never looked around, and Mrs,
Hockingham went on with her never-ceasing
flow uf chit-chat, and so the hot color died away
in her cheek. After all, the money had been
her own to give, and the oil-cloth in front of the
dining-room stove hnd answered very well.

She met Luke Ruddilove that afternoon, for
the fimt time since his return to Seqoussot—
Luke himself, yet not himself—the demon of in
temperance ernshed out of his nature, aml his
better elements trinmphing at last. He looked
her brightly in the face, and beld out his hand.

“Mary."

“I'm glad to see you here again, Lnke,” ahe
wifl, tremulonsly,

“And well you may be” be rejoined. “Do
smber that stormy night, Mary, when
e me that dollar Lill, and begged me not

¥ ®
| to gu 1o the tavern 1™
Pt

“That might was the pivot on which my
| whale destiny turned. Yon were kind to me,
when evers one spoke coldly; you trusted in

fresh., mew bank-bill in his baod, snd then at |

“And now for |

It was six months afterwards, that the Squire |

will never

;’Imu!lo the |

Ruddilove was nothing bot a poor, drunken

And |
| companion and Li

TROY,

From which ber own was riven.

T.#Mdnﬂd‘lmﬂl

in dream of other years:

‘lwd-ll-whl-lu-gnh-w.
He once had caune for tear.

More bleat am I, that it hath been
My loveas tank

¥
Te wake anew the light of home,
In which bis soul may bask.
— | s —
{From the Chleago Timen. |
THAE CORSAIRS COMBADE.

seen of the Bisedy Carcer eof
Laftie, the Buccanrer—His Lien-
1 Liv limeis, m Grim Rel-
im, Adventures,
Deecds of the

|
!

!.
1

| Rockrorb, ILL., Nov. 14.—“Ef 0 be thet yon
waut suthin’ startlin to print in the Times,” said
a farmer, from the western of Gailford
Township, the other day, “it might pay yon to
o over bey
to Booone,

Why, Lord love you,” be added, lowering his |
voice to a conlidential whisper, “they do say the |
durned cuss war o pirat once, and didn't mind
slittin' a man's throat more'n [ wonld killin' a
rig!”
: “Suthin’ startlin’,” if true, was, of conrse, in
! the direet line of daty along whick lies the path
| of & Times core lent; sod y lay after-
| ooy suw the writer draw rein an bour's ride
| away from Rockford, in front of & neat bat an-
pretentions frame honse, where ao inqniry as to
i the whereabouats of “Mr. Arnold,” wet with the |
| % ng Ifather you're looking for

1 sup) it's graw e |
but his lu'::: is A‘"nwnhl. not Arwoll.”

Amd with this moch of introduction, I was
ushered in, and told my bosiness to Jeaw Achille |
Marie Arnnald, a brisk, polite, wild manpered |
little gontleman of eighty-six, who first saw the |
light bent down from the tropicsl sun of Guada-
lonpe, and whose early mavhood foand him the
t of that K bue-
ennecr, Jacques Lafitte. It seemed something
out of the ordinary to thos bappen upon a bit of |
romance in these sober, unimagivative, praeti- |
cal days which are bringing the ninetecnth cen-
tury to s close; yet there 1 stood fuce to fuce
with & man who bhud been s leader in dark and
desperate deeds, aud who, although lie never

FOUGHT UNDER THYE BLACK FLAG,
mavo once, is yot, doubtless, the only person now
alive thut ean elaim kiuship with the race of
daring and Inwless corsairs which, for nearly |
three conturies, made the Caribbean Sea and

| Gulf of Mexico their bome, aml proyed, from

thenee, upon the treasare fleots of Europe.  Mou-
siear Arnanld was, in one sease, however, u dis-
appointment, for he sang no songs about the
Bpavish Main, and bl no pistols in bis belt.
Neitber did e wear a entlass, nor display any of
the various traits which American novelists as
stive nia mark the exemplary and cousistent pi-
rate. No reminiscence of the sailor’s eralt wdorn-
il even the walls of the room, wlich were en-
tirely bave, save an ancient portrait that oo,
dimly visilile, beneath pewdant Lranclies of fly-
blown asparagna.

“Mongiear,” [ asked, *ddid you serve amder the
privatesr Lafitte at Barataria in 1214 17

“lut, yes," came the reply, “I was with him
then amld before that, from 1802 down to the day
when we sarrendersd to Commodare Palterson,
and got parduped for helping Jackson whip the
John Bonles at New Orleans,

“Stirring  times, were they not; these five
yoam I”

“OF & snrety, yes. We foaght for Guadalen,
uutil the Euglisli cantorel that isdand in 1510,

me, when all other fuces were averted. 1 vowed
a vow to myself to prove worthy of your confi-
denoe, ad 1 kept it: I did not spend the money;
| 1 treasured it up—and Heaven has addad might-
ily to my little store. 1 pat the dollar Wil an-
L der the corner-stone of my bdew honse, for the
| honse has arisen from it alone. [ wou's offer to
¥ yon back, for I am afraid,” he said smiling-
y, “the lnck would go from me with it; but |
il tell yon what 1 will do, Mary: I will give |
memey, and words of trust amd encouragement,
to some  other poor wretch, as yon gave to me.” |
And Squire Protlet never knew what his wife
dild with the doilar bill which he gave ber to
buy a new piece of oil cloth.
e —— =

REPUBLICAN COMPLAINTAN AGAINAT
BAYVESN.

Where the President has Offended His Party.

When the President deliberately snubs and in-
snlts Republicans who call upen him for consnl-
tation—treating them as if he wery elay some-
| what above common mortals, and is effasive in

cordinlity to ex-rebols—he muost be held respon-
| wible for his doings. More than this. When the
| President of the United States proclaims bim-
selfl & chosen reformer of the civil service, and
at the same time fi'ls the pablic service with bis

| tion began, aud the
e -

| Then we hanled down the French flag, and took

letters of marque from the Republic of Cartha.
gena. Bolivar was glad enough of var help, and

| minded Tittle if we sometimes by mistake chas

ed a British trader instead of aSpaniard.  Why,
my friend, pue fine day in 1513 the Dons had -
couquored all their rebel colonies save Carthage-
na, nod it was onr valor nlone—os Crooles of the
West ludice—that kept the city free, and made
it a place of refage. Yo" e continnal, with a

| queer grimace mml an odd twinkle in the corver

of bis brightly-twinkling exve, “some people hal
the thrice-bad taste to call us pirates!”

“When did yon first muke a rendezvons of Bar-
atarin "

“It was more than & rendezvous ; it was onr
home. We fortified it in 1511, and bhad we so

| willed, we could have resisted even the Tnited |

States. To be sure, it was the wiser conrse to
sirpender, as wo did three years later; for, after
Bulivar's final snecesses, Carthagena fell from
the rank of an independest State to the lowlier
position of a single city in a large Repablie. 8o
our legitunacy as fighters beeame more doubt-
ful thau ever, and wo cared uot to continne s ea-

| reer wherein caplure meant hanging. It was a sad

day, though, whea we men, o thousamd strong,
gave our ten staanch ships to the Federal Navy.”

Iu a mauner nearly akin to this eur conversa-
aged sea-wolls shrill se-
kept up the narration’s thril-

and bis wife's relatives down to in-law,
| makes hin business partner in land speculations
| the Commissioner of Agricaltare, gives import-
ant positions to all bis political cronies at bome,
| orders that officials shall give ne time te poli-
tics, and allows his Secretary of Stale to lake
§25.000 fees and spond weoks in law snits, ways |
that Republican mast not interfere in
appointments, and at the same lime cousults
daily with Southern Democratic Senators, quotes
the Cincinuati platform against Congressivnal
interierence with his § aisites, aud at the
same time aliows the Post ce Department to
issue cirenlars inviting Congressmen to name
their candidates for the varions post offices in
their districts—when a President thos talks for-
ever like s saint and acts perpetually like a
sinner, wa bave not the slightest hesitation in
proclaiming his professions of political purity to
be & shame and a frand,
Not for any prospeetive political advantages
. eam wo entisent to cotilote  these crimes against
the integrity of the people. It is nothing but a
critee for a President to profess reform while hin
Administration tecins with corraption. Good,
honess prople bave been deecived by his talk,
and we do not blame them for being partially |
won over by his sweet phrases of reform. Bat
it is time they real bis ucts in their true light,
and learned that the personal and political char-
acter of the men whose names the President has
senk in to the Senate has been ntterly bad, in
nine cases out of ten.  Hilliard, Northrup, Alex-
| ander Reed, Waldron, Fitzsimmons—but why
ong the list  "There is not one of the sames
ght promivently before the pablic of late,
bat has & bad odor abont it. Even Roossvelt is
a rich man who speut bis time and movey froely
| to put Hayes in inatidh for the Presid
| To pretend that reform is to be hel
a nomination is a farce. The men
very name of reform. And o that the
President has no knowledge of the character of
the men bhe names for office, is to make hima
| ruler whese carlessiiess is 8 erime

]

by m;.l;
the

fore, we eanput consent to shift
that wesk band of political tramps and tars-
coats who are called a Cabivet.—Ulica Republi- |
ocan. i

8, T.—18%0—Nix.—In other

Tilden in 1850, Thia lesad, bat 1t con’t bo beip |
i —~Chicago Times. /

lnlllp-[

| bronght an aftor-zest to the

ling burden with tales of the—to him—palmy

| years when

BLOOD AND BOOTY
were like two thiugs life beld worth living for,
when richly tedl galleous N!nduf the
cormair’s snte , and wealth aud luxury
perila of the deep,
or the dangers of the confliet. Our three hoors'
talk covered so interesting and rather obscure
portion of American history ; and ita details, sup- |
plemented by extracts from one or two original |

KAN

omd wy place two or thres miles in- )
sid hev s chat with old Mr. Arooeld. |

| walls; yot abe still

NSAS, THUKSDAY, FEBRUARY 7, 1878.

| thut the ex fencing msuter wax beefine the most

nuscrnpulons and sacoessfinl of all thows priva- |

| teersinen commissioned by the French Govero-

| ment of (Elddmih. West lodinmen
| and Spavish me

alike fled far and fast

whoenever some w ~ont saw the sails of
Lafitte rising like a of doom from ont the
horizon’s distance. And well it was if the skill
of Captain, or breadth of canvag, or beild of hull,
or all combined, conll save the fearful quarry

" from the corsair s swifl-winged vessels and the
| motley crew which swarmed their docks. For
| in those crews were ontlaws from many

| elimes, Ganls, exiled 8an Damingo by the
negro insurrection, expellsd from Caba be-

| eanse of war belween and Spain: grim
and gaant revolntis from the Iberisn Colo-
nies of Mexico and | Americs ; Yankee fel- |
oos; Lancers seas: Portugness of
Brazil. Al ' the of Franee,

| but the only bond which held the polyglot as-
semblage to obedience was -

THE HOPE OF PLUNDER.
The Gloire and L'Insargente, the leaders amd
: the men, Lafitte and Autonie el Partuguez, were
equally indifferent to the ties of comntry or
thonghts of patriotism. 8o it was an essy mat-

| ter to change allogiance, and when the Provis- |

| ional Government of Gnadaloupe fell befure the

, might of England, the black euvsigus of piracy '

fluttercd above the sails, while threading sonth-
ward toward the hostile Antilles, the adventurers
songht another service and a new port. En route

they were joined Ly three more vessels, like their |

own, set adrift and anxioos fur fresh commission
to fight amd conquer.
| ibbean Sea, Carthagona had w from her
| Bpanish tyrants a precious bat dounbtful inde-
pendence. She had, for a few short months,
seet) hersell one among the many republies of
the continent. She now remusined the only star
in all that brillisut but e eral galaxy whose
liflu had vot been quenched by the nnavailing
blood of ber martyred children. For Spain, (oo
feeble to bat Napol nuharun;ln soil. bad
* er 1. ,.=

Far away, on the sunniest borders of the Car- |

{ TERNS—$2.00 PER ANNUN, IN ADVANCE.

ing a labyrinth without a clue, a maze wherein | with the Marshal of the district, graoted him »
all rouds Jend nowhere, it has for its eentral safe condnet lo New Orleans. where sa interview
charm the large and louely isle of Grnde Terre. | with Juckson exded in the wholesalo snlistwont
Yet there is a single cloe, and oue ropd leads to | of the Baratarian leagne, and in the absolnte
mafoty. The western entrance, the great pass of | surrender of the fleet and stronghold. Thas, for
1 Baratarin, thongh hardly distingnishable from | the seeond time in his earver, the corsair king
ite winter shallows, was found to be accessible  turned aside from bis lswless galling Ao sid and
| for ships uf any size. Up ils tortnons watems | suceor s distressed ablic. His quondam ad-
| the pirates steered, until, two leagues withio | herents were divided into two corps.  One, un-
the pass, seelndml from the open sea, they reach-  der the e i of Capta. Dominique, Beluche,
ed the only harbor in all that region, am{ claim- | and Amauld, trained the artillery with sea-wolf
e it as their own, Lond of av island surronnded | skill sgainst the baoghty ranks of Britain, soad,
on all sides by lagoons sl swamps, eommission- | thronghout all the anzions a that preceded
ed by an independent republic te war as be | the enlminating glory of that January morning,
| chose, with o harbor an the Caribbesn, and one | when Pakenbam fell, and the veterans of Wa-
on the Gulf, master of venrly a dozen ships, avd | terioo fled in dire dismay, w bt nobly for
raler over a thomand men to whom his word | their adopted mmuwull.bm others did
was tho anly law they kvew, Lafitte lived more | g allant serviee s marines at Forts Petites Co-
! raly a eorsair King thad any i the Tong Tine of | quilles, St. Philip, aud the Bayon St. Joba, ouder
| his predecessars.  Prize after prize weut to the | Capts. Sengis, Lagand, and Colson. Nambers
| seeret chaunel, never to retum. Rich and varied | were killed und wonoded.  All deserved well of
| cargues mysterionsly Jeft Grand Terre, to reap- | the republic. Men so zealons and so courageons
| pear as mysterionsly in the marts of New Or- | eonld no longer be cousidered eriminal, and all
| llhmnl. l,\'n_ ru}';l.ii.ll- lu'l'ln in l:" thome mhnehut classes uniteil in asking for them
dreaded siege awd sack at the hands of the re- e h .
| donbted mfb“‘ or sent out s ship, sud boped A FREE AND UNCONDITIONAL PARDON.
| that it mizht reach its port. Spaniards, Eng- | “We fonght,” said Arnauld, “and we fought
lish, ayd Amerieans retired from every attempt | Well. for we wished to prove ourselves worthy
ou the Baratarisn stronghold. Pierre Lafitte of the absolution offersed as a rewand for our
was taken, sud languished in o Loaisiaua prison, blood aud valor.”
lint Then, going to another room, be retorned with
a entionsly inlaid casket, which bore some re-
semblance to an old fashioned English dispateh-
box. Frem among its contents be drew a quaiot-
Iy-printedl Inll, and continned, handing it to
me 2

“O these terms we surrendered, yot all of ns
were eager to face the inland dogs, even with
Laltem about vur necks.

The bill was a general onder issned by Governor
Claiborue, on Dee. 17, 1814, Its closing sen-
tence ran :

“The Gavernor dees hereby invite them™—the
Baratarians—*to join the staudard of the United
States, arsl is anthorized to say, shonld their
| eondnct in the field meet the approbation of

JACQUES BORE A CHARMED EXISTENCE.

To Claiborue’s proclamation offering 8600 for
his hewd, he opposed a like docnment, in which
the corpse of the executive was valued at thirty
times that amount, A captared cowmrade, for a
pardon anid Leavy bribe, agreed to deliver him
| up, and tollsomely  led 8 company of wilitia 1o |
' the very heart of the dreaded fastness. The in- |

trnders siw nwo wen, heard no sonnd, notil a !
boatswain's shrill whistle woke the air to life,
| like Rodderick Dha's, and ealied ap an army from |
the earil. No deed of violence signalized the |
| buecaneer's snecess, and his inglorious bunters, |
with their traitor guide, were allowed to return
| unharmed. Agaio, every gunboat of the fleet

vet fonnd men and means to
Vieeroys in their ancient oppression. Caraceas
was besieged, and Vevezoels re-enslaved. Mi-
randa was a fogitive, and Bolivar prescribed,
while Monteverde, a second Alva, swept onward
in o resistless tide of trinmpl. The patriots had
no fleet; their armies were scat ; their fu-
ture promised nanght bat submission or death.

Carthagena, the sole remaining stronghold of
Latin liberty, faltered ns she saw bhor cruel be-
siegers grip even tighter her toughly-battered
isted with a sublime valor
boru rather of despair thau hope.  Bat, on the
afterncon of a January day, iv the year 1811, her
mnch endaring soldiery, gazing ssaward to
where frowned the eannon of a Spanish frigate, |

| saw five strange vessels cleave the fur-away

junction of sky and water, and bear straight on-
ward towand the port. Were they fresh shiips
from the royal navy! Or might they not be
those allies, the hated Eugli&? No hope of
suceor animatod the most sangaine heart, for the

Republic was fieetiess and friendless.  Batstead- |

ily the ships grew larger and nearer. From the
idly-lving blockader ran np the flag of his Cath-
olic Majesty, Ferdinand VIL, aod then all eyes
were strained to cateh the ankwering salute. It
qnickly eame from the foremost sloop, which
had somewhat distanced its larger consorts, Up |
to the farthest tapering height of its single san-
ey mast rose
ASTRANGE AXD MYSTIC EMDLEM,

which, when it cleared the sails and felt the
hroezo, disclossd itsolf gu the pennon of Frauce
beneath o streamer of inky black, As these twin
symbaols shook free, a gan ang ont its deep-ton-
ed chiallonge, amd the other eraft slipped fur-
ward to sustain their little champion. Then the
Carthagenians knew that these nnknown visi-
tors were at least the enemies of Spain, anid
awaited, impatiently, the issue of the strife
The frignte’s resistanes was brief, and soon two
boats' crews left the gronp of strangers to seck
the shore. They landed, sl gained admittance
to the eity throngh the pictnresqne gateway st
the water's edge, which even vet charms the
traveller with ita beantifol proportions aml
graceful tracery. The wonder and exeitement
of the gathered multitede changed 1o a feeling
of ntter thankfulness when Lalitte advanced o
little beyond his armed companions, and said,
addressing the Dictator Velasqnez:

“We wers sailors of Gaadalonpe,  That island
is now English. Therefore we owe alldgianes to
noone. We are free companions, huceaneers,
pirates if von will, Boat we nnmber 400 brave
men,  Onr ships yon spe. We fight nove bnt
vonr enemies.  Give nx letters of margne; maks
onr ealling legnl, and eommand ovr serviees,
We ask no pay hat a port.” .

This short, coneise, sententions explanation
nnd offer closed amid a storm of vivas amd »
clamor of assent from the thronging peaple. Tt
wan a plank to a drowning man, or a roprieve
to a comdamne. The privateera were received
with an enthusiasm characteristic of a conntry
for the first time refusing the yoke of snbjec-
tion: avd indeed this body of men, accustomed
to great political convaolsions, inured to the fa.
tigne of war, well acquainted with alk those
consts, and possessed of the most effecinal means
of anuoying the rogalists, conld not fail ta he
rum;illeml as o priecless acquisition by the Re-

nblic.

“Yet 1 think.” said Aruaald, “that those dev-
ils of revolntionists wonla have welcomed even
Satan, rather tian Jet the Spaviards come back.
Aril beside Satan, my friend,

WE MARINERS WERE NOT 80 Ban. '

P}hm Carthagona got a navy and gave a har-

- It wan an exchange born of necessity and
the times, bot it saved Latin Ameriea from the
rule of a corrapt monarchy, aod gave an impe- |
tus to the stormy Republicavism of half a cen-
tnry. Two years later, when Miranda lay in
chains at Cadiz, and Caraccas had fallen, Balivar
fonund asylnm in the corsair-defended city, and
from thence kept alive the flickering torelh of
freedom. Here, too, he collected his little army |
of exiles, which wan destived to display such m- |
mantie daring, and schieve so great success. No |
bistory has ever toll, no posm bas ever sung as |
it shoold be told and sung, the tales of those he- |
roic men whose y were st fur the
final onset by the ontlawed sailors of the tropie |
sens. While Lafitte and lhis followers kept loy-
al wateh and warnd over the city and the stmit,
these, with their chiefest patriot for a leader,
toiled alang the perilons route toward San Cris-
tobal. Fortone baving turoed away from wast-
er efforts, now smiled on desperstion. The few

bined for an attack by sen, bat fled precipi- |
tately beforo Lafitte’s determined front and su- |
petior forces. Yet all this time New Orleans
traders came to the great aunetions at Grande
' Terre, and New Orleaus belles wore ailks and |
lnees never valwed in o Custom House, while |
one fair dame, more fortnnate than all ber sis- | The latter docment was in the nsual form and
tors, displayed nt the very Governor's halls the | style of a Federal albwolution for undefined mis-
costly diamouds that were ber besuty’s tribute | deeds. The former paid m jost iribote to the
from the buceanver, | valor of the bunecaneers, after reciting the |
This stnle of aflairs coutinved nearly through- | existence and snppression of their “clandestine |
ont onr seoond war with Great Britain; bot the | and lawless trade,” went on to say : [
events of an automn day in 1814, matorially “Oiffenders who have refosed to become the
changed the position of t be Baratarians towards | associites of the enemy in the war, npon the
their varions hostile neighbors. On Sept. 2, | most seducing terms of invitation, and whe have
the Enghlish brg, Sophia, anchored the | aided ta repel his invasion of the territory of the
great pass, and, uiider a tlag of troce, sent asbore | United States, ean no longer be cousidersd as
two navil officers, Capt. Lockyer, commander of | oljects of pusishment, but as objects of a gener-
the brig, an interpreter, and Capt. Williaws, of | ous forgiveness. 1t has therefore boen secn, with
the infantry. These gentlemon sought out La- | great satisfaction, that the Genernl Assembly of
fitte, nnd handed him a package econtnining let- | the State of Lonisiana earnestly recommend
ters from Col. Edward Nicholls, ehief of His | those offenders to the benefit of a full panton.
Majesty’'s forees in the Floridas, and from W. H. | Aud in eompliance with that reeommendation,
Perey, of the sloop ol-war Hormes, senior officer | as well as in considerastion of all the other ex-
of the British Gull fleet. A portion of Col. | traordinary cireumstances of the case, I, Jumes
Vieholls" vpistle ran in this wise : Madison, President of the United States of Amer-
“ILeall on you, with your brave followers, to | ica, do issue this proclamation, here granting,
enter tuto onr service, in which yon shall have | pnblishing, and declariog a free panion * P
the rank of Captain. Yonr property shall be | “What of yourlesder, the famous Lafitte 1" |
guarantesd to yeu, amd your people protected ; | gueried.
i return for which I ask yon to cease nll hostil- | “He disappeared, as be came, like s meleor.
ities ngninst Spain, or the wllics of Great Britain.” | Ouor chief murmlr inspiration till after New Or- |
Perey's letter eonfirmed this offer withoat res- | leans was saved, 0o wan ever kuew lis subse-
ervativn, After Lafitte had read the papers,  quent history or whereabonts. Papers and mag-
Capt. Lockyer nnd his companions told him that | azines told mysterions stories of his after deeds,
if e aeerpted the proposition contained therein, | but whether they were trne or false, | ean not
be wonld be paid, over amd above the rewarnids | say. Yet | have always been prond that Give
binted at, years of my youngest manhood were in
his company, for | came to him a raw island lad,
| and when we parted I waa his Licutenant and
Frienmd.”
A day or so before meeting this aneient mayi-
ner, the farmor’s suggestion to

with the Governor in a request to the Preaidont
of the United States to extend to each and every
individaal, as aforesaid, marching and scting
aguinst the enemy, a free and fall pardon.” ‘
“Awd bete,” be added, “is the President’s proe-
lamation, aml my own particular pardon.”

|

f

THINTY TNOUSAXD DMOLLARS IX CASH.

Much 1o their sarprise, the princely bribe did
ot meet with n ready  weleome, nd  the pirate
leawder lefe them, promising a definite answer on
the morrow. Meauwhile, hbowever, the Barita-
vians, who unmbered in their league wany na-
1iv es of Lonisiana, ecame clamorons aml angry.
They declaved that the brig was there, muder
false pretenses, to examioe the coast, aod moke
reaily fur o desernt on New Orlenvs. The exeite- |
ment fnally reached o fever heat, and when La-
fitte retorned, be found that his men had seizeld
awd confined botls the officers and boat's erew,
with intent fo exeente sommwary punishment Sa u ecopy of this book bore note book and pen-
npon 11 as Apics. Al efforts to pacify the  cil company to the eountry home; and, as in
aronsaal buceaneers proved vain, uotil their lesd- | answer to my question, the old man sought for |
vi called alont bim the commnuders of his ves- | wonlds whervin to limn his ex-chiefs looks, § |
sclw, aml told them plaiuly on what ermand | opened the volume at its beginning, and read |
|.mt' ver liaal come. Their rnnfrlretlte was sliort | these lines: |
aml deeisive,.  Said Arnanld, as his memory tra- =
versed back the yeers to that eventfinl time : {::ﬂ‘::l:; I:r-;:d mtmu.‘:‘ |

|

“INTERVIEW OLD ARNOLD™

gainel an unexpected inflnence (rom this para-
graph, which vecurs in M, Spofford’s deserip-
tion of San Autonio de Bexar:
‘O he"—the Texan—"may meet a still stately
| dame, who wears the diamouds given to her by
ber old partoer in the danee, the pirate Lafitte, |
hern of Byrou's ‘Corsair.’ ™ |

“We knew Britwin for none other than s ty- In Conrad’s furm sees little to admice,
rant and a bully. Every Frenchman of us hated ;l':.;ﬂ:: ;l*-‘ ::"L“'I'Wl ll!l!l.: ;;.hv' of tirr
her too minch te dreaw of closivg with her infa. | Bobast, ba erenlean—in e L
mons offer. But we agreed 1o temporize, sl %;ﬂ;":c':mmm 1o Jook .p;.f'
onr leader was instrocted to do as he I'Jnmsln Saw more than marks the crown of rulger men ;
best fur the welfare of our Louisiaus friemis. wtiil

'Il:hh:{ li." 'uud m.m':n'—-lll con e
Sa, in the morning, Lafitte released hisdongh- | ¥ ua it lo—but why they csnnnt guoss.
ty guests, and sout them awsy with profuse | Sun-burit his cheek, his e :‘.!ﬁ"""' Dol
apologies and a vagne reply. At the same time, | revemls

1‘:: r“bk entls in l-;II.I &
A perfutes
a trosty messenger sped  inland toward the cap- | _}":rx;shw l:c.-::lu il::.lrL

bat searce conerals.

ital, lwnr_lug with him a packetaddressed to Mr. | S1311 Seemns th thing “'“.'h m.‘."‘_'. e
Juln Blangne, a distingnished member of the | fi, featares’ Aeepening lines and varsing hao {
Legislatnre.  In this packet, together with ay Al times atiracted, yet wil the Tiew,
explanatory note, were the letters from Nieholls | As if within that murkipess of miod |
amdd Percy, and a message to Gov, Claiborne, | Worked fee fearful, and yot apdefined ;
e E Boch might It nowe could traly tell—

one pussage of which was couched in these loyal T chome lumairy his stero glance would quell.
terum: . Tknh-ﬂ-bm(n whose sapert might defy

St Loffer to you Lo restors to the State sev- | ;:,:'uh“h,‘.,‘ o aking aye
cral citizens, who, perpaps, in your eyes, have |  That raised emotious of rage and fear;
lost that sacred title, 1 offer yon thew, bowever, |  Aad where his power of hatred darkly foll,
stich as yon should wish to 5:..[ them, ready to Hinpe withering fied—and mercy alghied farbwell.

exert their nimost efforts in defense of the conn-
try.  This poiut of Lonisiana, which T ocenpy,
in of great importance in the t erisia. |
tender my services to defend 165 and the only |
reward I ask is that a siop l:rnlwﬂm pro-

scription against me and my sdberents, by an |
sct of oblivien fur all that bas been done bither-
ty. T amthe siray sheep, wishing to return to
the sheepfold. 1T you were thoroiighly acquaint-
od with the ustnre of my offenses, | shonld ap-
pear to you moch less guilty, and still worthy 10

— a

I looked np. Arnauld was gazing at me in |
silent wohder. !
“Who wrote it I he eried. * 'Tis him to life!” |
“Lord Byrou is its aothor,” I aoswered, “and
he publisied the poem in 1414, while Lafitte |
was yet [ and ful at Barataria. |
! ¥ow tell me how thisdoes for s pictare of Grande |
erre. |
And turuing back, I read the initial sections of
' Caunto L., which deseribes the pirate’s isle, and
begin with verses that stir like the sound of a

dh-r:augua:]lbe;l:hi: - :h.ul dl:'i&x::l‘. I bave (rympet:

sailed umder t [ Repu Cartha- | waters of the I

goeua, aud my vesscls are perfectly regular in :;:nmu mﬂ-m-m |
that respect. If I conll have broaght iy law- Far as the breese can bear, the billsws fuam,

| ful prizes mto the ports of this State, I shoald Survey our rmpire, and bebold vur hume. i
not have employed the illicit means that nave  Tears alightly dimmed tho old man's t.
eansed me to be proseribed. 1 declive raying “It brings it all back to me,” he + “the
mere on this snbject, antil I have the honor of ¥4, the old friends, the—put never

your Exeellency’s anawer, which [ am persnaded

in gone.
can be diotated only by wisdom. Should your

when, rising to

{WHOLE NUMBER, 1

Maj. Gen. Jackson, that that officer will unite |
| ex I sposed it Wood, aud

| thot, a

[ 1o sot hisself up ex suthority,

| uv the Cornes in his bamde. “That's wat

| while the others shontid, “ah for

074,

-

| warrwe AwD WATCHING YOR wE.
wh are feating abont,

J When mysterions
Shall sumimon we heure from the slippery shon,
w‘{‘::?;:‘l‘m l:n- wilent and atill;
il llm m
Pnuln(iirnuhzlh?-:’“h i
win ono stamd at the beastiful gute,
Walting and watching fur me ! .

There are lithe anen ring about oo m

Tu need of a friead Whh; T
There are dim Hitle eves Intgmine.
Whase tears coald be casily I'i:s-.

Bt Jewas may beekon the chiblren away
_l_-ll--ﬂ-:dlbﬂclﬂdwlhmﬂﬁ.
“num&dtm.uMMIm
Be waiting ansd watehing for me!

There are ald and forsak
In the bomes rlkl!lﬂrm
L—lnmﬂ-aﬂ.:u.
the

Bt
The w

{ Will anw

=g
these at the beantiful
yﬂ waiting and wasehing ﬁ: e !Mﬁ

| There are dear ones at bomge, T may bless wi
There are wretcled ones pacing the street

| There are fricalless and sufforing *trasgers arvaml—

Thmnr:"lu.::ml::!‘hm o . loleat,

! vaght of whom,

T the land of the gonl T ahall sor. 777 20t bless,

| Will any of them st the beastifil Fate

| Be waiting and watching fur me’

I may be brought theve by
J lll',;he:imrlmtb- o-:

Though 1 bless not the

Only for mywalfl w live;
Bat1 Iﬂn?l shauld moamm o'cr my selfish neglect.

1f sorrow in Heaven can e,

th my love;

the musifull grace
forgive,

L0
m"i’ oues near by my side,

If no enie il stand at the beautiful gat
Waiting and watching for me. e
|
| - T — -
NAsSBY.

| ==
| The Bilver Question at ithe Corners—
| " Prepures for the Eipecied mw’u'::."

§ Coxvrour X Roaps,
Wicn 15 1x e Srare vy KEXTUCKY,

Jan, 22, 1574,
1 uin’t s0 sertin that 1 want the silver bill to
| pasa ez [ wor,  Tho fact is, the thing don't work
. I ain't eleer onto it.
The fact is, ther is suttle priosiples in these fi-
nausnel questions wich rekwires a grate deel uy

ther is ouderlyin prinsiples wich a
mau hez got to understand afore be competent

Ove thing.l am sertin uv, Bascom ain't no fi-
nanseer, nor never will be, and [ told him so.

“Wat is a finanseer 1” asked he.

“A finsuseer,” sed [, assomin the look av Dag-
nel Webster, is o mao wich kin pay his dets with

_un_tlhiu—n man wich kin git sothin with nath-
a.

“The Corners, then, is full uy finanseers,” be
remarkt, bitterly, castin & cawsnal glanee at his
slate, wich wuz jist fall enuff to turn over and
begin on the tother side.

ut hie bezn't suy uv the sience uvit, [ wuz
argooin with him, the other day, in faver v m
nosbian uv a lether carroney, tho T told him sil-
ver wuz mnch the ssme thing, tho for examplo
I wood assom that stiver wus to bo the currency
uv the focher.

“Now, dou’t yoo see, Bascom, that ef 1 hed
twict ez much mouey 1 cood drink twict ez much
whisky, and pay for it 7"
~ “How much is twict nnthin® wuz the onfeel-
in anser nv the tyrunt who holds the destinies

! e yoor
capitle hez bin, ever sencs I hev knowd yoo,

“Parson,” sed he, “1 don't see wat erthly dif-
frence it's a goin to make wether silver is enr-
rency, or anything else. How are yoo o to
@it silver, ef it is made logle-tender?  EF silver
wuz ex plenty ez bricks, wat hev yoo gob to gie
any uv it with™

“Troo, G. W,,” waz my auser; “bat ean't yoo
soe that to hev silver wood releove the deiter

class? Even now, afore it is legle-tonder, it's
ouly wuth 92 cents on thy dollar, and when the
cuntry is floodid with it, it will go still lower.
Theo we—or rather sich uv us ez hey property
to raise money on—kin pay off—"

“Eggrackly »o,” retorts {hﬂ:uln; “you kin pay
me fur the good, honist likker uv mine, wich voo
bev consoomed, in coin wich is less than the dol-
lar yoo promised. All rite. But look here—
cowe in bere, all av yoo. | want yoo silver men
to kuow exackly wat yoo are rusbin into.”

Anl this feend lad ns into the buck room—that
brack - room wich coutanes the salsistence av the
Corners.  Ther, in barls, piled one on top uv
anuther, wnz the delishas whisky uv Lovisv e,
uv diflrent ages, raugiu from that uy two week s
old to that wich bed jist left the still, and wuz
skeersely cold yit. or |6 lny, aoid o2 my . vo
ranged affeckshunately over it, I folt ef 1 el
hev the drinkin uv all that likker, I wooid be
eontent to lay down sl die when the lnst i rop
Wiz gone.

Hufnlumr:::tod t;_l n il;mwnn tank wich he hed
erectid, within a few dayw, with a pipe raonin
in from the roof. 4 s

1 shant raise the price uv likker, in conse-
keuce uv bein paid for it in a depreshistid enr-
reuey !"

1 fell on Bascom's neck, in an extacy nv delite,
Basoom ™

U W," I remarkt, while teers suffoossl my
eyes, “1 never plaved yoo much below the Im.ll.
but this generus act hez histid yoo a hundred
mnl. in my estimashan. Bless yoo, G. W,

yoo.”

“Hut I'H tell yoo wat [ shel do. Do e
that tank ™ sed be. o

“May 1 ank wat that is for " 1 sed.

“That tavk will fill with rane-water,” sed he.
“The moment yog git to payin me in silver, |
sbel take out nv eoch uv them barls oKy
ackly threo and one-fifth gallons uv likker, and
FILL IT WITH WATER."

“Mercifnl bovin!" We all exelamed; “and
yoor likker 8o week now !

“And when silver gita down to seventy-five
per cent., I shel take ont twenty-fivé per cout.
u'v whisky, and fill her np with twonty-fve por
cenl. uv water. Aud woondown, Ef silver
up, [ shel add whisky kiy in me:nm.
In short, my whisky in jist lq_rln to fol eur-
rescy, amnd unothin shorter. Yoo fellers .wich
work for wagia way swet, bot 1 won's.”

| -;i}n;w'l increnss the size uv yoor glasses 1™

“Not any. Bat yoo may drink twict ez many
times to git tho same amount uv ex be-

fore, by payin for eech drink.”

And stalked hawtily back, sud took
lin bebind bis bar.

Ther wuz coosternashun in the Corners, sich

ex [ hev nover seed. Ther waz a horried consul-

|
¢ | t ‘orn, , | answer not be favorable to my ardent desires, [ | go, 1 ventared o parfing query : | we e ourselves from the av
ducuments gl-oul in my hawls, may perhaps | :mg‘:’ ,,::I': of any fate, and thirssing on- declare to yon 1hat instant] ’;ennbemnm-. | g‘--!munr. :....';"f:'m f"',hm that you left : this tyrant, by startiu & grosery uv oer uwn, on
prove that Jacques Lafitte, tho roliber of t Iy for vengeance, the bamd threw itsslf  to avoid the imputation of inring eo-aperated | Guoadalonpe for the forcastle of a privateer 1™ | the Jint stock pri wich wuz agreed to,
seas, the wild corsair of Byron's poem, linked, st lieadlong oo the trained of Monteverde, towand an fuvasion on this point, which caunot | “That ix essily answered. The echoes of 93 | eech man n to contribbit ten dollars to the
lenst, and gained a victory which made Bolivar once | fail to take place, aud 10 rest secure in the ac- | crassed even to our distaut bowme, and the coly | capitle , wich wood be ennff to bay a barl
One virtne with bis thousand crimes, | more dictator of Caraceas, It w-uuhgi“ing | quittal of my own enu'idnn-. 1 bave the hover  thing my parents tanght me were to love France | or two, for a beginnin.
aml, after Jacksou, did mare than any other wan | of the end, and from that Angast day of 1913 | to be, your Execllency’s, ete., | and bate her tyrants. We bowed to ne God = We wuz enthoosiastic 4ill we come to ballottin
toward adding fresh lustre 1o the American arms, | Spain may date the loss of her trans-Atlantic J. LAFITIE.” | save nature; we knew no Bible bat Halbach. | for the man to keop the place, when it waz
before, and throughout that world-famous eon-  colonies. Here was indeed absolute s iati nff-ln He gave us reason’for faith, snd taoght us to | fonnd l'l‘“.:" -{:‘h chonen l_ﬂﬂ
test of New Orleans. | Muoch an it might charm ta trace vet forther Iy gear! This privatecsman, whose donbtful com- enn::spmn overy whore. ezl o be, that every man hed
When the buceaneers gave up their precarions | the stinting annals of South American revoln- | mission from a revolted city was his only shield | _ | noticed Iying ou the table a solitary | for - Ez ot & wls av ew woald
and desperate freedom in exchange for pardon, tion; glorions a8 it wosld be to triemph on  againet. bool® Tt was an old copy of | the nkeem wuz hlocked rite ther, aud finelly
and more hooarable, if wot less dangerous call- | mauy an after Geld with the Southern Washing- THE CTARGE OF PIRACY, BAROX D'IIALBACH'S IXDICTMENT {10 bo absndoned, ned we wens back o Fas-
ing of United States artillerists aud marines, | tou, yet each sdded link in the chain of events = = = L e s & Haation. the sembes | e sad sobmittid. . That tycust hes us.
their leader was not far from forty years of age. | wounld carry their relation further away from :I::dli: a'mlwd“c nge ’-'"t. “lnn . :‘lﬁm“‘:: ..s-“u’d:i{."n."'p ‘!'hin_l k| Uy coarse, wo can't stand likker dilootid in
Yel, ulthongl comparatively & yonog man, his = Lafitte, from Barataria, and from New Orleans. ey R ;, "‘E"h""l‘.‘dﬂ ng for an bonor. ‘ﬂ'“l'i I“"I y - iu that maaser. We sre willia enaff to diloot
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